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HOT OFF THE PRESS AND 
A BOMBSHELL OF BELLY- 
LAFFS— SO BUY YOl/R 
COPY 1U^f LATCH ON TO 
NffTCti. THE TERRIFIC TEEN- 
) AGBRfMEET JUDYHIS LITTLt 
LOViN'OVEN -MCfiSON, THE 
DOWNBEAT ATOM BOMB -ANO 
MOM AND POP faiROYlN 
PERSON! 

THEY'RE ML ON HAND FOR 
6166LES!S0 IF YOU WANT 
TO SAY MLROY WAS 
MRE.ANPMEANIT 



JN A SE^SAT/ONAL SMASH 
COMICS MAGAZINE THATS 
rURNEP THE TOWN TOPSY- 
TURVV/ 





SWNDS 




6H0PE ooeewT &eem toh se any excrre- 

AlENT IN 7HJ5 PART OF OkLAHOAIA , FLASH-- 
A/V' IF TM-AR'S NO ACTION HFHE.THI^ TECHITOR>- 
AIN'T FEE. 3i/D FRASEft • IF THIS WA5 T£XA& 
NOW, THAT STAQECOACH DOWN THAR 
WOULDN'T GO A MILE AFORE 17 
WOULD 8E AMBUSHED I 
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HOLD IT, FMSH-- WE f/^O TUH LET 'EM GO! 
-TUH SAVE {NHOCem FOLkS.' /^N' I CAN'T 
CHASE >EM WJTH A4t/H BRONC 5TILL UP ON 
THE CUFF/ ALL WE WIN DO 5EE WHAT > 

KIND O' LBAOa WE kiN PICK 

UP AROUND HERE! T 




ANYONE YALL we know 15 HE'$ AN EASTEPNEB'- 
KNOW A FEDERAL MAN -- ON HIS WAV FPOM 
WHO / WASHINGTON TUH GaSMING GAP/ IT 
THE <7 SHOPE-ie 5TBANGE THEAl GUNAIEN 
DEAD ^ DIDN'T EVEN TRY TUH TAKE THE 
MAN 15. 1 STAOECOACH'S eTCONG-BOX -- 
PABDNEKi- ) lA'HAT COULD'VE 5EEN SO 
VALUABLE IN THAT 
EASTERNEB'S PAPERS^ 



I GOT A HUNCH, FLASH,,, IF THAT GANS O' 
VARMINT5 PA5SEP UFA COUPLE O' TH0U6ANP 
IN TME 5TEONS-&0X, IT MU5T MEAN THEY'RE 
AFTER gVEN BI66ER STAKES/ AN' SINCE 
THE ONLY LEAP WE HAVE IS THAT THE 
FEPERAL MAN WAS H^APIN' FEE SUSHIN 6AR 
THAT'S JEST WHAE WE'RE GOIN'.' 





HAW, HAW__,WHAT 
KINP O' 6A6 15 THAT 
BALPy ? 



YEAH-,, IMAGINE 
PAYIN' A TH0U5ANP 
BUCKS AWARP FEK 

, , — -I THE U6UE5T MUTT 

IW/ *\^1N TOWN„HAW,HAWj 

%USHfN& GAP 6AZ.BTT5 





ITS NOT A GAS , - , AS EPITOR OF THE TOWN 
PAPER, I GIVE YUH MUM WOSP THIS CONTEST 
IS ON THE LEVEL/ X SOT A LETTER YE5TERMV 
ASKIN' ME TUH HOLP THE CONTEST AN' BE _, 
THE OUPGE — _AN' #20O0 WAS ENCLOSEP/ 
THAR WAS ALSO EXTRA MONEY TUM PAY 
FER A SPECIAL KENNEL I JUST HAP BUILT 
ATTHE EPSE O' TOWN AN' THE SENT WHO'S 
PAVIN' FER IT ALL WROTE THAT ALL P065 
HAVE TO BE IN THAT 
KENNEL BEB3EE PAWN 
TOMORROW/ 




WHO ^ 
15 

THE 

SENT 

BEHINP 

IT--, 
WUAT'5 

H16 
ANfiLE? 



r PUNN0,5TPANGER„, 
THE LETTER WASN'T 
SI6WEP/ THE GUV JEST 
WROTE THAT HE WAS A 
RICH OLP MAN,-AN'THAT 
HE WANTEP TO HAVE THE 
CONTEST IN MEMGRV OF 
HI5 FAVORITE POS, WHICH 
PlEP RECENTLY/ 




HAW, NAW-, 
JE5T A RICH 
CRACKPOT/ 
BUT IF 
EVERY 
TO6 HAS A 
CHANCE rUH 
WIN, EVEN 
THE UaUEST 
MONGREL, I'M 

SHOKE wm^ 

ENTtR MY 
MUTT/ 



YEAH, I M eONNA 
ENTER MUHT;ieEE 
THOKOUSHBREP 
H0UNP5„,AN' 
THEN I'M 60NNA 
START ROUNPIN' 
UP STRAY POO- 
CHES AN' ENTER 
THEM.' 

ME 

TOO/ HAW,, 
EVERY POS 
IN TOWN WILL 
BE IN THAT 



THAT'S A HANP- \BUP FRASER 
SOME POS you've I PON'T TAKE 
SOT THERE, FEIENPIaPVICE FROM 
STRONGLY /ANYBOPY, 
APVI5E WU TO \ MISTER,,, 
ENTER HIM IN / ANP WHO ARE 
THAT CONTEST// yUH TO CALL 
V0RE5ELF MUH 
FRIENP? 





TOWAUDS EVENING, ON THE cmsHiars 
OF aaS^'lVG GAP • - 



VVAL , IT LOOKS UHE yOU'Ce 

GONNA HAVE PLENTf O' COMPANV 
HERE-' 




X KNOW, 0OV-- I HATE TUM 
PAPTED FROM VUH, TOO / BUT J'U. 
BE NEAR RY ^Ll. NIHMT LONG - 




"WE HOOOeO HOaSEMAN-- 7HA7 FAMED FlduRS 
CLA.D IN A COffTUME /IS BLACK A& 7»E MSAI^T^ 
WB aUTLAi^^/iS TBIiROmBS— DI&3UISED IN A 
A9 CBIM^N AS WS FLAMe FROM 
MfS BLAZING &K3UNS-- 

THAT THOUPe SEEA«ED A AITE TOO /^NX)OU& TO_ 
HAVE -im ENTER FLASW IN THAT CONTEST/ AN' J'VE 
GOT A MUNCH SOMeONE Jl^ WAWS TUH 0IT ALL 
THE COOS (N TOWN TOGETWE'e 0"^ TL/vrtr rPR 

&OAflE REA1X1N-- AN' IT'S Uf 
TUH THE HOOD0O HOKSEA^AN ^ 

-run RND OUT MWV/ 




IN THE DAHHNESS BEFOffS DAWN- 

ALU ftlSHT. BOVS, lOH.OW" I 
LINE. UP AROUND /WAS AFHAID 
THAT hiENNEL-- /c SO/METHIN' 
AN' WHEN I ^LIKE THIS/ j'll 
<3IVe THE "^HAVE TUH 5K3NAL 
SIGNAL, START/FLASH TUH JU^P 
PU/MPfN' y-TMAl "FENCE / 
SHELL'S.^^THEY WON'T SEE 
INTO ^HIM E5CAPIN' -- 
THOSE I 'CAUSE Mi WHISTLE 
Does .'y WILL MAKE 'EM 
ALL LOOI^ TW/S 
WAV 




EYEBVTHIN-S QUIET 
-THAR- IT (WUST've 
SEEN A BIRD.' 
C'MON, LET'S 
kNOCK OFF 
TUBM DOGS' 





TH^R THEY GO.' I SHORe WOULO'VE LltiED TO PUNISH 
7H0SE COYOTES -- INSTEAD O' JEST SHOOTIN'THE 
eUNS OUTA THEIR HANDS ' BUT [XX3- KILLIN' AIN'T 
A CAPITAL OFFeNSE, EXCEPT IN BOOK.' 
ANYiVAV,TMAT <3ANG MUST BE AFTER. BIGGEK. 
GAME THAN KILLIW DOGS-- AW WHEN I 
CATCH 'EM THE NEXT TIA1E, J'lL SHORE 

. />AV *£>M d^ciir Fen -nso/Vf/ 




ANO WHEN 7Ue HOWNSMeH ABRlve TO 
iNveSTiOAre the gunfire-- thev 
FIND-- BVO FKASeK! 



WHO ^HOT \ -l PUNMO-- 1 CAWE UPJEST 
ALL THOSe I IN TIME TUH STOP A GANO 
O0es--AND/0' AleN FROM WLLIN' All 
WHEB^'D 4 THE POeS- ■ AN' THE REST 
THE BE&T mCKE SOTEEOIFIED AND 
O'THEM //MADPENED eVTHE SHOOTIN' 
eOI /THAT THEY RAN OFF TUH THE 
hills; I BECKON IT'tt BE A 
COUPLe O' DAYS AFORE THEY 
CALA\ DOWN ENOUGH TUH 
RETURN— AN' IN THE 
MEANWHILE , IT lOOI^S 
i-IKE rtl HAVE THE 
ONLY DOS IN 
TOWN ' 



JTHAC'STHAT EN(3tNEER 
'THORPE. AT WORK' 
BUT THAT'5 A MIGHTY FUNNY PLACE 
FER HIM TUH BE DRILLIN'-- BIGHT 
NEXT TUH THE BANK! HWM-- AN' 
SOME O' HIS WOHkEKS LOOK A M'TB 
FAMILIAR.-- THOUGH IT WAS SO 
OAEfe LAST N1(3MT, I COULDN'T 
S\NmAR. THEY'RE THE SAME /MEN ,, 
WWO SHOT THOSE POGS/ ii 




HOWDY. TWQRPE- 
YUH LOOK AS IF 
YUH OOT TANCSlEO 
UP IN A BACSEO 
WIRE FENCE' 



,weLL,i...eR... I THiro catching 

A FEW OF THOSE PANICKY, RUN- 
AWAY DCX5S LAST Niewr-- ANC 
GOT BATHER SCRATCHED UP FOR 
m TROUBLE .' BUT I'VE iSCn NO 
TIME TO TALK NOW.FBASER.-- 
I'Ve (30T TO FINISH THIS 
AilNEBAL- DRILLING SURVEY 
^ POU THE aOVBSMENT' 





HOLD ON-- 
HOW COME 
YUH'RE 
DBILLIN 
NEXT 
TUH A 
PUBLIC 
BUILDING 
UlkB A 
BANKS 



THESE FEDERAL 
PAPERS AUTHORIZE 
ME TO PRILL ANf- 

placb where 
there might be "~ 

/MINERAL OEPOSrrS,' 
AND I'D ADVISE YOU TO 
kEEP VOUR NOSE our 
OF MY WORK- - OK I'LL 
HAVE THE GOVEBN/MENT 

marshall arrest vou 
for interfering with 
government 
projects; 



THAT NK3HT, TUB UOOP& 
HOftSEMAN STALUB AQAIN! 



THORPE IS ACTIN' /MIGHTY PE- 
CULIAR AN' TOUCHY ABOUT HIS 
VVORK- AN' THO&E PAPERS 
HE ^AB MIGHT &£ THE ONES 
THAT WERE STOLEN PROW 
THAT GOVERNMENT AWN WHO 
WAS KILLED ON THE STAGE- 
COACH,' /V1EB0E WE'LL L'ARN 
SOMETHIN' TUH BEAR OUT 
MUM SUSPICIONS BY NOSIN' 
AROUND THE HOUSE THAT 
THORPE RENTED/ 




THAT FHAZEP. Y H/MM ^ 
ISQETTIN'TOO UieeeEMY 
NOSEY-- We'VE/TRADEMAflK 
GOT TO GET /WILL SCARE 
BIO OP HIM /'E/M FROM ^ 
AND THAT A SpTBIKIN' V 
DOG BE- 1 BEFORE 
FORE WE } FIND OUT 
STRIKE ' / WHAT THEY'RE 
UP TUH .' 



we Af£.' NOW THAr I 

GOe3! / we KNOW THe / 

Hoooeo J_ 

HOBSEMAN 

6 AFTEG U&, WE'VE 
GOT NO TI^E TO 
tVASTE -- WE'LL 
eiBiKE TONIGHT.' 




PBAG THEM TO THE DRILL PIPE ' .THE 
/HETHANE GAe POCKET WE STRUCK. 
WITH THAT PIPE \e> SIG ENOLK5H TO 
BLOW THE-M BOTH 70 8ITS-- 
^ TOGETHBR. WITH T»E 
IWALLS OF THE BANK! 





THe 1$ POUKING OUT OF THE TOP OF 

THAT P/PE , 6tlT NO ONE kNOWS IT- BECAUSE 
IT'5 0£>aeiFSS— EXCEPT TO OOGS! THe 
<5Ae RISES BECAUSE IT'S LIGHTER THAN AIR, 
SO IT'e SAFE TO LISHT THIS FUSE DOWN 
NEAR THE OROUNO .' BUT AS SOON AS THE 
SPARK TRAVELS UP TO THE TOP OF THE PIPE-- 
tHE AIETHANE WILL EXPLODE" GETTING KID 
OF FRA5EE AND HIS DOG-- /WO 
BiOWNG 7He BANK WtOE 
OPEN POR US * 





Win THE 
DESPEBATE 
STRENOTU 
BORN OF UN- 
OilNG LOYALTY 
TO HIS 
MA57BR, 
PLA&H 
&mAIN^ 
AND TU6^ 

AT ALmsr 

TWO 
HONORED 
POUNDS 
OF DEAD 
WEIGHT— 
WHILE A 

Fuee 

BURNS 
^mFTLi 
TOWARDS 

/TS 
OEADL'^ 
DESTINATION! 




AS WE SMOCK OF TMS EXPLOSION 
REVIVES BUO-- 




THAT TAKES C-^PE OF TWE AflEOOLeR.' CWON, 
BOy5-- LET'S HfT THE TRAIL BeTORB THE 
TOWN5/MFN GET HERE.' 




VUP.THEY GOT AWAY AeAiN, FLASH- BUT IT 
WON'T BE FEB. LONS/ EVEN -THOUGH I 
DON'T HAVE ANYPWOF TUfJ PUT THORPE 
BEHIND &AKS, I'M eONNA ACCUSE HIM 
IN THE MORN/N'— AN' JE5T HOPE HE 
LOSES HIS HEAD AN' TRIES SHOOTIN' 
H(6 WAY OUT.' THAT'LL BE AS GOOD 
AS A CONFESSION - AN' I'LL BE 
KEAOV FER. HIM/ 





HEX7 MORNING-- 



NO,VUM WON'T, THORPE ,' yuW'Ce 
NOT A QOVEBN^eNT "« 
AN" I ACCUSE VUH OF kILLIN' 



TOO BAD ABOUT . _ ^. 

THAT EXPLOSION--! THE REAL N<mw EW3INEER. 



IT RUINED A1V 
WHOLE SURVey/ 
NOW I'LL HAVE , 
TO SINK another] 
DKILL- PIPE 
SOMEtVWEM 
IN TOWN ' 



AN' 5TE/»LIN' hi* 
CHEDENTIALS' 



VUH kNEW THIS 5ECnON W/^d HONeVCO/WgED 
WITH (3A5 POCKETS AN' FIXED THAT CON- 
ITEST TUH GFT pID OP ALL THE DOQS IN 
TOWN— BECAUSE THEY dO^VO SAIELL 
THE SAS AN' HUMANS COULDNT.' YOU 
DIDN'T WANT 'EM 6ABKIN' AT VEC DRILL- 
PIPE AN' SIVIN' AWAY THE FACT 
THAT GAS WAS 



YOU'RE cr/SAzy, 

FRASEB ,' 



CAN J HElP it IF TMEftE WA6 AH E?.PuOSiON AND 

eoAie OUTLAW qanq took advantacc of n to 

PCS THE BAmi CHECH ftlE WITH WASMINeTON IF 
VOU WANT EVEN IF IT W/U TAKE VOU W£Ek6 TO 
GET AN ANSWEP. ,' euT. MEANTIME , IF YOU DARE 
TPV TO INTERFERE WITH A1Y DRILLING AND eUBVEi 
WOHk HERE- I CAN HAVE THE FEDERAL 
/MARSHALL AHHEST VOU FOC INTERFERING 
WITH CSOVEB/MENT WORK.! 




HE'S RieHT, FKASiR.' A& FEDE5AL 
MARSHALL, IT'S /VUH OUTV TUH 
PROTECT ALL GOVEQNMENT AGENTS- 
UNLfSS VUM GOT 
floppy CVORE 
AifcUSATlONS.' 



lArgg ^FPAsea. paoBASLV thinks hcll use his 



DOO TO DETECT ANY A10HE ESCAPINO OAS, 
AND THEN kEEP WATCH TO PRevENT US FROM 
BLOWING IT UP' BUT WE'LL FOOL HIM-- WE'LL 
DRILL NEAR A DOZEN SPOTS LIKE THE POST 
OFFICE , THE WELLS FABQO BRANCH, THE y | ANO SO 
CSENERAL STORE-- SO 
THAT He WON'T KNOW 
V^HICH ONE TO 
WATCH ' 





I'VE HEARD ENOUGH 
A&OUT THE HOODED 
IS \ HORSE/HAN TO KNOW 
VOU CAN BE 
TRUSTED ' A Oao 
SHIPiMElNT FOP. 
CHEVENNE PASSES 
THROUOH TODAV-- 
I'LL ORDER IT 



FAB30 OFFICE .' THIS l6 THE PLACE WfflU 
BLOW UP TONIGHT-- IF WE CAN TPICK S - 
FKA6ER ;NTO WATCHIN3 50Aie 





HVEfiYTHINS ELSt: l VVAL , JT DID A BIT O' 
>0U ACCUSED MB /OBILLIN' /MUW^ELF ' RIGHT 
OF WAS TSUE — yAPTea DARK. I PUT A 



BUT I 5r/ii. 
DON'T UNDER- 
STAND HOW 
THe GAS 
EXPLODED 
WHEN J LIT THE 
MATCH AT THE 
BOTTOM OF 
THE PIPE/ 



COUPLE O' SA1ALL HOLE^ 
BIGHT AT THE BA^C O'THE 
PIPE --JEST ENOLK3H TUH 
CAUSe A LeAKAQE O' OAS 
NFARTHE GROUND, AN' 
JE&T ENOUGH TUM BlOlV 
UP IN XWF FACE/ 











JUBllCe. IN THE PEB^hJ OP WE MOOO0O 
HOaSBMAN. HASTaiUMPHED QNCS A3AIN! 
AND ONCS A3AIN A MAN AI^O A DQO HIT 
■THE JRAIL IN BBARCH OF FUATHER. ACTlON- 
PACKEO ADV£NWfl£ IS THS SLAIINQ tWSTf 

ae/vemeea jhat M/ne-- blajino Vfest— 





FOR ONLY 





AND ONE 
WHEATIES BOXTOP 



I 



(/S£ Tfie Q(JtCK 
ORDEHSlANtCoN 

SOX 








5? iAKI 




4u Mew sroittes 
NOT $ou> IN sronei 



f^ANOgt^MORi N6W BOOKS 
^EADY NOW)^ wHtATitc lox poit octailcI 



"Wl«tIiM"IBi "Br-itriit of Chimpions" irt re|i!t«td ititttniirki ot GtnMil MUlj 




CROUCHED BEHIND THE boulder. Rod 
Wiley grinned evilly at the buUets 
whining around him, ricocheting off the big 
rock that was his protection against the 
three-man posse a hundred feet down the 
valley. Every now and then. Rod stuck his 
repeating rifle over the top of the bouldct 
and fired quickly, just to make them keep 
their heads down behind their reck. 

It was a stalemate, Rod knew. If they 
tried charging him across the hundred feet 
of open ground, he'd pick them off before 
they'd gone half the distance. On the 
other hand, it would be suicide for him to 
charge them—andhe didn't dare make a run- 
ning retreat, because there wasn't any sat- 
isfactory cover for the length of the valley 
behind hin. 

Yes, it was a stalemate— -but everything 
would change as soon as it got dark. For 
Rod knew that he could safely leave his 
boulder and slip away into the hills which 
he'd used as a hideout from the law for the 
past three months— hills which were ai 
familiar to him as the cool feel of his rifle 
stock against his cheek. Unce up there, 
the posse wouldn't have a chance of finding 
him and— 

Rod was suddenly aware that something 
was wrong, something spelled danger. 
Then he realized what it was. Only one 
rifle was firing at him now. All morning 
long, the posse's three rifles had been 
blasting away. Rod knew there were three, 
because each gun had a distinctive report. 
There was the deep-throated roai of the 
single- action Springfield army rifle, the 
whine of the high-powered Winchester re- 
peater, and the staccato bark of the Reming- 
ton repeater. But now, only the Springfield 
was being fired in his direction. 

A sudden wave of icy fear washed over 
Rod as he realized what that meant. Two of 
the men had probably backed out from be- 
hind their boulder, and were undoubtedly 



now beginning to climb the steep valley 
walls. Once atop the cliffs overlooking 
the valley, they could pump bullets at will 
down on him— and the boulder offered no 
protection from an aerial attack. 

Rod quickly looked up ar the sun, and 
his heart sank, [t was at least three hours 
before sunset — and it took only an hour to 
climb from the valley to the cliff-top. 

Bam! There went the Springfield again. 
As the last echoes of the blast reverberated 
up the valley. Rod suddenly realized that 
he wasn't trapped yet. "The durn fools," 
he muttered, "they left behind the hombre 
with the single, bolt-action Springfield! It 
takes 'im at least twenty seconds tuh 
shove another cartridge home in the cham- 
ber. By that time, I kin be up an' runnin' 
towards 'im, with muh repeater spittin' hot 
lead! Haw! He'll be a sittin' duck! I'll 
blast 'im down afore he kin even git his 
rifle up for another shot!" 

With his killer's face creased in an evil 
smile, Rod crouched behind his boulder and 
waited for the next shot from the Springfield. 
This would make the thirty-first man he'd 
killed. Rod's trigger- finger was already 
itching in anticipation. And there would 
be many more killings after this one, lie 
knew, because it would be a simple matter 
to ficr lo the hills while the other two posse 
members were still toiling up the rear slopes 
of the valley walls. 

Bam! Instantly, Rod Wiley was on his 
feet, charging out from behind his rock 
towards the other bouldet a hundred feet a- 
way. But it was too late to get down again 
by the time he saw that there were three 
rifles sticking up from the other rock, ready 
and waiting for him. And as the first shots 
from the Remington and Winchester re- 
peaters tore into his body. Rod knew that 
he'd been tricked— that the two guns had 
remained silent to lure him into this mad 
death-charge. 



t 
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so»F.T«iN' wottTM nm; 

BiOC'ER -AN' THIS HERE 
»AinieL O' GUKPOWPEK 
WILL BE. JEST THE 
TICKET FER PIWN' IHftl 
SMALL FRY WITHOUT 

LMA¥/M' A 
TRACat 
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FEDERAL MARSHAL TOM Hampton 
stood on the porch of the Spider Gap 
Hotel and looked down at the asaemblage 
of townspeople gaiheicd below. "I called 
this meeiin'," Tom began, "tuh tell yuh 
people o' Spidci Gap that ihe Fed'ral Guv'- 
ment is finally after Luke Gannon! 1 know 
that he an' his gang 've been ridin' rough- 
shod over this town, mutderin' an' robbin' 
an' pillagin' fet three whole years. But 
we frds couid only sit by an' watch while 
he killed sheriff after sheriff™ until finally 
no man was wUlin' tuh take on the job o' 
sEoppin' Gannon!" 

Tom grimly clapped a hand to the .44 
strapped to his hip, and continued; "Yup, 
we couldn't step in until Gannon broke 
some fed'ral law— an' he did just that when 
he robbed the Salt Creek stage of a pouch 
o' U. S. mail last week! Now Luke Gan- 
non's ai the end o' his trail— bccuz he 
cain'i lick the U. S. Giiv'menil 

"It he kilts me, that'll be oilier Fed'ral 
Marshals takin' muh place. An' if (Acy 
don't git 'iih, the fed'ral troops will! So if 
anyonehete is a secret member o' Gannon's 
gang, yuh better go tell 'im tuh give his- 
self up. If he don't come by motnin', I'll 
be gunnin' fer 'im!" 

Two hours later, Tom opened his hotel 
door' in response to a knock, and stared it 
the excited man standing in the doorway. 
"I'm Doc Furnas, "the man said, "and I've 
got news for you, Marshal. An hour ago, 
one cf Gannon's men took me at the point 
of a gun to the gang's hideout, where I 
found Gannon dead of poisoning! He must 
have committed suicide, when he found out 
that you Feds were after him and that he 
didn't have > chance to escape- When 1 
told his gang that I couldn't do anythingfor 
a dead man, they made me arcompaoy the 
corpse to Swanson'a Funeral Emporium in 
town. Then the rest of the gang fled!" 
"That so?" Tom murmured, stroking his 



chin. "Wal, let's amble down lo Swan- 
son's fer a look-see!" 

At the funeral parlor, Tom bent low over 
the crude pine coffin in which Gannon had 
been placed, and examined the body care- 
fully. There was no doubt it was Gannon. 
His body had already stiffened in rigor mor- 
tis, and the eyes had the unmistakable, 
vacant death-stare— so there was no doubt 
Gannon was dead. Or was there some 
doubt — ? 

Looking at the huge star sapphite ring 
on Gannon's finger, Tom grinned and drew 
his sixgun. "As long as Gannon's dead," 
he said to Furnas, "I reckon that ain't no 
harm in me puttin' a bullet through his 
body. Y'see, I've alius left a bullet in_ 
eveiy outlaw I ever went after, an' I don't 
want tuh spoil muh record now—" 

"Shoot him, boys!" Furnas shouted. 
Then a hail of bulleis came from ihe win- 
dows of the funeral parlor. In one swifi 
lunge, Tom ducked behind the coffin, his 
guns spilling fiie at the ouilaws leaning 
in through the open windows. When Tom 
bcgsn using Gannon's body as a shield, 
the gunmen stopped shooting instantly— 
and he easily picked them off, one by one, be- 
fore they could duck away. 

And latet, when Gannon revived, Tom 
said to the manacled Furnas, "So 'yuh gave 
Gannon lomc pills tuh put 'im in a state o' 
ettftlepsy, eh? Wal, he shore fooktd dearfl 
If yore trick had worked, I reckiin you'd 
have buried a coffin full o' bricks, an' Gan- 
non would've gotten away tuh start all over 
again under some other name in another 
town. ..while we'd have declared his case 
closed! But yuh made one mistake. It shore 
seemed suspicious tuh me that Gannon's 
mendidn't take a ring %'orth thousands from 
a dead man! If they didn't, it could mean 
only that he wasn't dead. ..an' muh little 
trick o' pretendin' tuh shoot 'im proved 
that!" 




[Hh IVAIVARB WAS WHS BITTEB THAN THB 
i^OL&ir RtimUG SATTLE? WATFLAHBP 

semeeN m grsatbst hopsemb^j in 

mTORV — THB UNITBP STATES OAVALHV 
On ONB 5IQB—AIIP THE UNCOttQUERABLE 
ACAOHES cm THE ODIEU ' INUUN 00NB9 
>M6 Wf QHf- /Mti mo eOiii.9 CHUB THB 
ULOOfSHef ■ ■ a/tilL A /«£ IV KMP OF 

oMAim mepr wb meB --mf!ATEN- 

we mA^AOHBsmriA mSHUBSi 
tM*ifflt6/» Of StTINCTtOti'. 



©V£ AfTBIcHOON -NEAR PINTO MBSA 



mMPiti' covorrs-THAT's the 

APACHE mit WHOOPil CAN'T 
SHWy WHV THABV BETHOUBUE Hfi?f 
■■-TVJSB'5 NOONEAROUNP BUTA 

fEW O' REP CLOUD'S HQ';? 





I EWHHO— THAT OAH'T BE ANY 
HflKG BUT A WAUP «aRK---ONE 
1 HAVEW'T MET UP WITH BERaKE! 
RECKON IT? BETTER SEE WHAT 
I <m FIUDOUT lU TOWH' 




'fiiMLt injUM oone^ ^emsuPAN 
oSbhokeh column of smoke that 

WILL CAHeV m VPINOi OP DEATH , 
TWef/TY MILES -TOm APACHE , 
CmP S<HTELOPB mOGS' 




IFTH05E WflPPies ARE COWPUNCHERS. 
THEV CfcN'T H tEAMEP UP WITHA LOCAL 
0UTHT---NO OSE AROUND HEBE WOaLf 
BE LOCO eH0USH lUH SiT THE APACHES 
EILED'.NOPE - If THOSE PUSI-COVEKEP 
OUTFITS WEAN fiNVTHlNS, THEV'VE COME 
A LON& 0I5TANC£' -M' THEY'RE ALU 
TOP-tJOTCH HORSEMEH'. 




tOU KNOW jm IS NO 
OKOTNAEV GRUPOE! 
MANGy APACHES ARE LOCT5EI7 
OM UN:7 THATISjH/W— 

uwp that is part of the 

TRACT we VILLAR5 OWfJEP 
FOR TWO HUHPREP 
VEAR5 ! 



VEP -fAKT O' HEW 
MEJCICOrAN' MOSrO' 
ARlZ0NV!THAKi«4SA 
TlWe WHEH yOBE FAMILV 
HELP THEAPflCWES AN' 
NAVAJOe m SLAVEBV, 
COHCHlTA-EUT THINGS 
HAVE CHANGEP'THE APACHES 
ARE ON GOVEIWWeNT ikW- ■ 
AN' THAE'S NOTHING rtJH 

KIN PO A30LJT 
IT! 





I LOOKS SAP, sheriff! STOTTEP HAWK'S 
UCIW T«e TWO MURPBRS AS AN EK- 
CUSE FEK. GITTIH' MIM5ELF A NAME 
AS A WARRICR! 



JEST A MlMUTE,FUBPWEB!7'AJ 
PEPUTY RESPONSIBLE PER emiN' 
POSSES IH THIS rawM— AN' AS BLOOD 
KOTHER O' THE APACHES, I'M 
RESPONSIBLE FER TWfiM.'THAK'S 
ONLY ONE WAV TUH GIT 5P0TTEP 
HAWK m SIMMEK, POWM WITH ■ 
OCT BUXJPSHEP 

we lAIV'S eoT 




I MAY HAVE TUH STAY )N THE AFSCHE 
CAMP FER OUITE A SPELL KfOKE 
THEVGE TULKEC OUTO' TriEIK WAR 
FEVEBiVICKlE --AN' I SHORE HOPE 
VaW POS'T GIT Y0RE5ELF ANOTHER 
BEAU mm I'M QONE! 




MAif-mue 

LATEe 




TW« 15 OLlR BHOTHEK ■- 
THIS 501)*W -HEART' IfidUM 
JtWK TALKS PEACE BECAUSE 

BLOOP 15 WATER 
BECAUSE HE IS A 



^ ['LI WSIT A COUPLE 
O' VeflBS BEFORE 

ASkiw vuH run 
repf-at them 
w0ec5. spotted 
hawk! 




lI^T WOHi-VE GOT 

MmtrTAHTIklMmP! 
WHAB'5 THIS P«OOP 
VUH'EE VAMMERIN' 
ABOUT? 




AJs mm iVALK^ across m mio— 




'EANWHIL E—TH£ NiWiCtNS MEN CflANt THEIR AG£-OL[i, 

KrrUAL OVSH SPOTTEPf/AWKf , 

n% WE LAST OHE TUH 



e£-TO— TH15 ISTHEMflGlC 
AIECICIWE KIT OF SPOTTEP 
HftWKlTHie \<h THEMAOIC I 
PLACE UPON HIS WOMP- 
AHP 5POTTEP HAWK 

5HALL se 
Whole 
Again [ 




"ttU MAY BE ^B\ E TO PCIVE 
on: THE IMPIAM9-- BUTMCIW 
LOWS no VOll THINK YOU'LL 

FORGETTINS ONE THING 
THE AP*CHE5 CAN COUNT 
OH - THe LAW! 



MA'flW ■THAR'SOHE LOW 

WK'Re COIJNTIN' ON'. IT 
SAVs THAT AMV LAND 

SOUTH O' VmsiMlA, 
OCCUPIEt> Bi IN WAN 

TK/BE9 PURW THE 

WAR 0n$6h/86S. 
SHALL as OPSN TOW 
RESBTTLeMBNT Bi 
NEWli DfSBANDEC' 
TROOPS O- THE 
CONFEDSRATE 

STATES OF 

AMERICA f 



BUT [»0E5 IT S4V 1*^ 
THfi LAMP OnMCHlTA 
WANTS IS SOUTH 0' WlRaiNIA, 
AH' THE APACHES SETTLEC IT 
DUBW THE WAK- -COIJRECT? 
WALJHIS HEKE TROOP WAS 
HtVER OFFIOlAaV :WUSTeKEP 
DOT SERVICE --SO IT KIN 
Bt -NSmV DISBANDED 
AHi TIME I CIT AROUNP TUH 
IT! THAT'LL BE NOW 
BEGAUSe COHCHITA'S 
Hmo US TUH RESETTLE 
HER LANP! 




UinH HIS 

j6T-pR0P€ueD ems 




tf.S- ROtAL 
AND WE 
BIKE CLUB 
SOVS WATCH 
FffOm A SAFE 
eiSTANCC AS 
A GfiOilfi OF 

PESTROri^S 
AtiQ 

cnuiuks 

PRACTICE. 





5PLIT-SeC0ND STOPS. .- 
FIRW F00TIN(5,..ANP PERFECT 
CONTROL ARE AT VOUR FOOT- 
TIPS WHEH rOU'RE RIDING ON 
U,5 ROyAL BIKE TIRES, WITH 
THE SPECIAL BUILT-IN SKIO 
CHAIN. 6e SURE YOUR NEXT , 
TIRES ASe R0YA15.' J 




(2) 

Products of 

UNino HATis RuaeER company 




FROM THE INKY shadows of the can- 
yon wall. Brad Thrope looked down ai 
the campfire flickering fainily in the dis- 
tance againsr the blackness of the night. 
He smiled contemptuously as he thought of 
the troop of sleeping soldiers lying around 
the fire. He would never see [hose fools 
againf For over a hundred nights, Brad had 
slepr near those campfires— but now thai 
he was ex-Pvt. Brad Thrope, late of rhe 
U. S. Army, he would be sleeping beside 
his own campfites in the heart of the great 
West. 

Of course, being an Army deserter was 
nothing for any man to brag about, but Brad 
had never been troubled by a strict con* 
science. Fired by the stories of adventure 
lo be found in the Wild West, he'd tun away 
from his apprentice blacksmith's job at the 
age of 16, and had walked all che way (o 
Council Groves, begging food wherever he 
could to keep himself alive. But at the 
jumping-off spot lo the West, he'd decided 
thai he'd had enough of hunger and neat- 
starvation— and he'd signed up with a cav-* 
airy troop that was heading west. 

From the very beginning, he'd never in- 
tended to stay with his troop. All the Army 
meant to him was a horse to ride on and 
three square meals a day, Brad's wild 
spirit was in constant rebellion against the 
slow pace as they wound their way across 
the endless plains. Bui always he content- 
ed himself with the knowledge that he would 
desert as soon as they reached the Rockies, 
where he could easily lose himself and find 
the fortune and adventure he yearned for. 

And now, as Brad looked down at the 
campfire he'd just stolen away from, he 
grinned at the memory of Captain Belmont's 
long speeches about loyalty to the Army. 
Ha! Brad's only loyalty was to himself, 
to— 

He froze suddenly in the darkness as he 
heard hoofbeats behind him. A moment 
later, in the faint glow of the full moon. 
Brad saw the vanguard of a large force of 
' silent, menacing, painted Indians riding 
stealthily out of the canyon rowatds the 



camp ot sleeping troopers. With a start, he 
realized that they were advancing for a 
surprise night attack against rhe camp— 
and the sixty-odd soldiers would almost 
- certainly be slaughtered by these 300 In- 
dians. 

Suddenly, he knew what he would have 
to do. Waiting in the shadows until the 
last Indian had passed, Brad leaped from 
his hiding-place onto the warrior's back, 
driving his knife home. With a soft, muted 
gurgle, the Indian sank from his horse. 
Swiftly, Brad bent to pick up the redskin's 
war bonnet. 

Then, wirh the bonnet on his own head, 
he mounted the Indian's horse and joined 
the tail end of the war party. When the 
wild, scteeching war-whoops suddenly 
split the night air, he spurred his horse 
forward in unison with the Indians. Pray- 
ing that they would all be too intent on the 
approaching scalping to notice his white 
skin and Army uniform. Brad raced at top 
speed toward the front of the Indian column, 
where he saw the enormous war-bonnet and 
huge white steed of the Indian chieftain. 
Knowing that Indians were almost always 
demoralized at the death of their leader in 
battle, he rode in closer and closer to the 
white horse, shouldering other warriors a- 
way. 

And when some of the Indians turned in 
anger to see who was trying to heat them 
to the kill, a loud cry of discovery rang out. 
He shot down the two nearest Indians with 
his Army revolver. Then, as the chief 
reined sharply in alarm at the shots, Brad 
calmly shot him through the head. 

Instantly, pandemonium broke loose. Ut- 
tering wild cries of confusion, the Indians 
milled around their fallen leader. By the 
time they recovered themselves to look for 
his killer. Brad was ra(;ing at breakneck 
speed towards the troopers, who were cover- 
ing his escape by firing back at the red- 
skins. When the Indians broke and fled. 
Brad saw the troopers all grinning at him— 
and the loyal young soldier knew he'd re- 
turned—for good. 




LOOK. JHAR: 

THOSE 
RUSTLERS 
J'M AFTER. 
ARE MAIilN- 
OFF WITH 

yORE 

HEEC7/ 



vOEE WRANGLEK0 
AN' THEY'RE ©OTH 
[hOPPIN' horned TOADS- \ WOUNDED.' VbW WA/T 
\thAT'b> lA1POS:5(0LE, HEEE, JEFF'- IT'LL 

ftE'l-Le ' NO RUSTLERS VTAkE SOME TALL 
KIN 61T A $(NGLe COW YHUS'TLIN' tuh 6Ave 
' AWAY FROM THE FA&T- L THE HERC 



A0 BBue REACHED THE FLANK OF THE 
ON RUSHING HSiO — 




EUN WITH STEERS LOWS ENOUeH ,VUH 

siDemNDep.-- an' vuh'Re pounp ' 

TW 6IT BRAHOBO* 




TH^R'^ ONLY one mf TUH CH&TK 
IHBM $TEFR5 ' ONE O' THE RU6Tl.eCt; 
RiDiN' AHEAP 0-1UE neRO — 
AN' MEBS-B I KIN SrilARE THE 
CUnTEfie INTUH &WERVrN' 
eV VANWN' HIM 





THE 

DIDN'T HAVE A 

CHANce. eeue/ 

VUK 5Ee-WMeN 
JEFF WAS HOUB^ 
LATE iSITTlN" 
S'ACK FROM 
TOWN, THE 
OTHER. 
COWFDKES 
KOOE OUT 
TUH LOOK 
FfR HIM! 



•VEP" AN' THAT'S 
JE^T WHAT THE 

PECTEO VUH 

TUH DO' /N 
eO«E WAV, 
JEFF WAS 
ortUGGEO-- 

BECAUSE THOSE 
VAPA1INTS kNEW 
THAT A105T OF THE 
WADDIES WOULD 
aCATTER. TUH 
DEARTH FEC HIA^-- 
WHILE WFV 
eRABBEO THE 
UNOUAKDEtJ 



I DON'T ^AVW HOW I COULD 
HAVE SEEN PKUeeED, 0ELLE.' 
J STOPPED TUH HOWDY 
TUH A1EBBE A DOZEN HOMBRES 
BACK (N TOWN-- BUT I k'lN 
VOUCH FER EVEPV ONEOF'EAI- 

mu BESIDES, vuH DON'T err- 

VORESELF DOPED UP SV ~\ 
&TANDIN' AROI/ND PALAVERIN'/ 
IN BROAD 
OAVLISHT' 




SOOD.' THEN AIL VUH 
OOTM QO NOW IB 




'M T/KCO O' THAT 




AF7SS. IHB FIflST SUBATHLess, 
SAUiSINS MILE... 



MOM BBOIMC'S TA3QIN' -ILOWS, 
BUT TH^R'^ NOT A1UCH HE 

klfN DO ' THE STEER'S 
HEADrN' FfR ROCkV.UPL^lNP A 
COUNTRY-- WH/^S. THAR, 

ISN'T A CHANCe O' 
MEETfN' ANVONE' 





THAR'S je&T ONE THING WRQUS vVnH \ ONE THING'S SURE -- 
THAT aDUOAR - - IT'S BBBH ORI/S^D.' MOrtUAND WILL 06 OUT i r 



1 6UBPBCyB0 mOWMND WHEfV STevEfg^S 
WAS STUCK &V THE PEN-- AN' flUirTLY 
TOOk ONE OF 'E/W FBOM TXE iNttSTA/vD 
WHILE HOWLANP WAS PALAVERIN' VVtTW 
rtie f THE PEN POINT'S AHS MOlLOtiV— 
AN' THE DR0C5 TOOK &C3<Vie TlMe TUH 
WOFtK ON HOM-ANDS VICTIAie BEiTAU^E 
HE JABBED TMBIL MAWSf TWE 
COiKsAP. &Cn THE DBUQ PLANTED 
NEAR. ITS HEAftT-' AN' THAT'^ 
WHY IT ACTED MORE QUICKV/ ,' 




ONE WRE HeRPASTHE 
MASKED BU5Ti.eR.--NOW 
THAT STEVete' WADD/E^^ 
ABE OUT bEAECHIN' 
PER. W/*/ PhWfET' 




. '.'C . 1 HANICER TUH filVe 
.. ...-<iyD A OOOBLE-B^IBfiEUffD 

i,>U=;E O' the LAW" AN 

-THAr AI^AMS tBAMm 
UP WITH SiHERiFP 
LUKE HANtEif 





THAT'S A aou/voup you CAfi'T miss. 

PARDNERS-- WATCH FQH BUFFAl-Q 

BELLB //V THE 

NB'kT ISSUE OF 

BLA2ING VtESTi 





l3 



-NeV^ESTAND GREAT-BST 
ADVENTURE COMICS mOAZINB 
BVBR PUBLISHEVf 

m m ^ 

New in thrilling stories which 
fbature actionful adv-bntu^^ 

■AT ITS ^£ST! 



N€W IN ZESTPUL PICTURE CONT£NT 
THAT SPELLS AM£??ICA'S FINEST A^T! 

New iN A SPARKLING GALAXY OF- 
COLORFUL SOLPIERS OF FORTUNE 
THAT YOU'LL REMEA^BE^ FOREVER! 





'ON 
'ALL 
STAMPS 




THIS bmmFuL 

Mi 




Hern'i all yau da! E-'ill m cou- 
luri lieluw {(it uw- ihpcl ol pu- 
l>.'r), and stud in u-iMi 25? and 
from rifviT of miy Sniiih 



Ijisureli^l finishftl in Nkrkc-I Sil- 
v^t! Allow 4 wcehit fordtl^v^ry. 
Supply |mi[iL'd-*(j hurryl 



> Fltfij» print ■nfor'noHgn h«lDw {use pencil) dfid itnd 
[ to: Smith Biotheis, P.O. Bon Providence^ t, I, 



Ni^me for lii-nL-tlei 

I I IMIl 4^' _ 



Do yoa w»ni birth^lon^^? □ Yes □ No 

If Yes, ftivD moniti ol birilu-F. 

I WifiSTSiZt LhrfteG Small □ 



Nome. 



j Addieti. 
! Cily 





to become a 

Criminal Investigator 
Finger Print Expert? 

FIND OUT NOW 

at our Expense 

You hift tvetylhmi lo gun nothing lo lost? Htre'i your 
chjnce to learn st OL'R tiptric whflbet you hsvt "what it 
takM"to btcomt a CTiniinal invtitigiloror finfi" P'"lt («p«rl, 
With NO OBLIGATION on jour parl-mail thr coupon 
below requeftmg our qo*/ific-»(ion queitionnaire, II will be 
lent to you by rttum mail If. lo out opinion, yout an>u'«i« 
lo om iimrle queslmni intiiratc thai you have Iht basic 
qualifications necessary to succeed in icienlific crime detec- 
tion, we will leU you promptly. Then you will also receive 
absolutely free the famnaling "Blue Book of Crime" — a 
volume ihowing hdw modern deleclivcs actually track down 
real cttminalt. 

Our Graduates Are Key Men in 
Over 800 Identification Bureaus 

So Ihii it your opporlunity! We hove been teaching finger 
print and firearms identification, police photography and 
cnmmal nivestigfltioii for ouer 30 yean' OUR GRADUATES 
-TRAINED THROUGH SIMPLE, INEXPENSIVE, 
STEP-BY STEP, HOME STUDY LESSONS-HOLD RE- 
SPONSIBLE POSITIONS IN OVER flOO U. S. IDENTl- 
FICATION BUREAUS' We know what is needed lo luc- 
ceed — NOW we want lo find out if you have ii! 

Without jpendinj a penny — je* how YOU "meaiure up" 
for i profitable career in icieniiflc criminal inve«ig»iion. 
Mail tlie coupon todayl 

INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE 

1 930 Sunnyiida Ava., Dept. 369-b ChUsso 40, III. 



I 



INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE A 
ino SimAyi-d* Avt,. 0*pt- SiiQ-Ek Chicago 4», 111, 
Gtntltrntn: Wilhoul obligllpon «' riptntt on cny an'l, ttntf fn* 
yout qualilttalion quttlionniirCr I undt'dand ihar uffon r*cripi 
0l my aniw^rs you aiII irnmvdiBteIr idvut mc II fiiu trttnh 
IndJcHlB lhal I ha^m ■ chince lo succttd \i\ criminal ^nvtitlQiiL^an 
or llngtr prini wcrV Thin I will ^ectkvt ^AEE th» "Bliitt Book o1 
Crimt," und inrarmBlicn 01 fOuP C4u{«t and iMfl lOO American 
ItftnlJllctlign Burtiut emplofing /qm' itutftnlt oi g'tduilei- 

H%mt , I. 



. RfD or 2on* , 



Sul« , 



I 
I 
I 



Mail Coupon Today. 




"Thil ptiDta provn I have 
BBlncd unuflUBl physicml de- 
velopment tJirouEh your 
method*." 

— fl. F-H Sutfi Afflcn 



"Whjtt H dllTereiicei Have 
put 3^ Inches on my diesl 
InonnBlJ uid 1'^ tncha ex- 
panded/' — F. S.. N«w V*hi 



"I un eendiiiK you iit\s 
anapAhot Ahowbig my won- 
deriul proireu." 

— W. G,. Naw tfln#y 



■■G»(ned 20 IbB When I 
AtftrtedyouT coune I weifhed 
141. Now weiBh 170." 

— T. K,. New Yerit 



I've turned thousands of fellows into 
Let me prove I can do it for you! 



All I Ask is 15 Minutes a Day 
-^Dynamic Tension" Will Do The Rest 



FrwH Mcallinf l« ■ 

Vou hKve changed 
me from ■ ^eiktkni 
to Ik real he^m^n Uy 
cb«t haa ^ont Up S 
lochCB. I am a wEld 
maA9 of muBCle Eram 
head to loot FriendA 
lind doctoti 1 have 
met hjitv nottced a 
Krvat change &nd 
some h&ve evFh failed 
EQ rtcosntze mei" 

-J. W., Montana 

"Worth 100 tlmu 
Vhfet I paid. Vou not 
only made me a men 
but you added at 
Imt 10 yefcre to my 
hie. 1 feel now bb If 
T had been born 
aBami My weltfht uos 
130 Ibflr and I rot my- 
Hir (o ITO throuRh 
your wonderful 
courae." _ J. N. H 
AWfiih We if Jncfi«i 

Mabti Tntk Taeih— 
Callirf "Firftci luild" 

"Am tn the pink of 
condition »nd on Ihe 
BchOQl Track Team 
Ab I Wu EettiiiK Into 
my gym sujt ihe oiher 
day T hearcT a couple 
of men Esy. 'Look at 
that fctlQw, He hu a 
perfect buUd ' 

-E, Conn. 

H»rfh 100% litltr 
TJintfgli Dynamii ftPtiMi 
'"The benenta arc 
woDdtrluK The /Irsl 
week my arm In- 
creaaed one Inch, my 
chest I wo Inches, and 
my health li 100^ 
better. tHi"amtc Ten- 
lion U the best In the 
world. ' _w. f,, Ohio 



Holder of title. 

■The World's 
Moflt Perfectly 
Developed Uu." 



I could fill page after page of this maeazine with 
enthusiastic reports froin men all over th« en- 
tire world! But what you want to know ii— 
"What can Atlat do for ME?'* 

Just give me 15 minutes a day of your 
apare time— right in the privacy of your 
ovkrn home. That's all t ask- Even in that 
short time I'll start giving RESULTS. 
The kind of results that you can SEE, 
FEEL, and MEASURE with a tape! 
And there's no cast to you if 1 fail! 

I can broaden your shoulders, 
strengthen your hack, develop your y' 
whole muicuUr system. TNSIDE 
and OUTSIDE! I can add 
inches to your chest, give you 
a vise-like grip, make those 
legs of yours lithe and power- 
ful. I can shoot new strength 
into your old backhone, exer- 
cise those inner organs, help you cram your body so full 
of pep, vigor and red-blooded vitality that you won't feel 
there's even "standing room" left for weakness and that 
lazy feeling! .Before I get through with you I'll have your 
whole frame "measured" to a nice new. beautiful suit of 
muscle! And you'll be using Ihe method which many ^rvax 
athletes use for keeping in condition — prize fighters, 
wrestler*, baseball and Football players, etc. 

What's My Secret? r 

'•Dynmmic Tension"! That's the ticket! The idf^nticvl nalu- I 

ral method that T myself developed to change my body from ■ 

the scrawny, skinny-cheited weakling I wai at 17 to mv ' 

prefieni lupvr-mfln phytique! | 

Thousands of other fellowa are becoming marveloui phy- ■ 

lical ipecimen^— my way, I give you NO Kadgeti or con- I 

traptions to fool with. When you have learned to develop | 

your Strength through "Dynatnic Tension" you can laugh ' 

■t BTliliciaL muicle-makei'S- You simply utilize the DOR- | 

MANT muHcli^ power in your own God-given body- watch it | 
increase and rnuLiipLy double-quick into real solid MUSCLE, 





My Illustrated Book is Yours-Not for $1.00 or lOC-But FREE! ' 



Send NOW for my fninous bootr. 
"EverLttBtlnft Henlll] and SLiength " 
It hai 4d page^. tnd la parked liam 
cover CO cover «iih actLial photo- 
rraphs kud valuable advice It shows 
whst "DvTiajrttc TettHon" can do, 
ans'.^erA mAiiy vlla] que.itlons that 
■nay be puzEllnf you, F«Be by pate 
it shows what I csin do you YOtJ, 

V». this 1»ok it m rraJ prtit (or 



any ftUow *ho winu a Iseller build 
Yet it doesn't coat yau a penny— I'll 
send you a copy absolutely fbeE- 
Juit ffLancIni ihrough Jt wUl open 
your vyea. In fact, it may be the 
turning point In your whole life! 8o 
don't put It oTT another minute. Send 
the coupon to me personally: 
Ch*rl« Dtvt,7G , 1U Evil Uii 

Untt, New Ttrt 10, M. T, 




CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 2& 
115 E. 23rcl St., New York 10, N* <Y 

send me~abealulely FREE— a copy of 
your famous book. "EverlLttlns: Health and 
Slrensl'h" — *S pages, crammed with actual 
photoirauhs, answers to vital health ques< 
Ilong. and valuable advice lo ecery man 
who wanta a better biUld. 1 underaiuid this 
book is mine to keep, and sendinB for it does 
not nbMgate me In any way. 



Name .................. Age . . , , 

IPlease prtnt or write plainly) 



Address ^ 



il Zone No. 
■ City til tnji. . .State 



